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great idea of the divine, not perhaps so perfectly beautiful
as the Venus of Milo, but belonging to a.n altogether
higher world. The whole gallery is excellent, and most
liberally arranged, with the best catalogue I have found in
Rome,
You are back in town now, I suppose. You may like
the pony up. Of course she is doing nothing in Norfolk,
and you have only to write a line to Arthur and he will
send her.
To Arthur Hughes	H6tel de la Ville,
Lung* Arno Nuovo,
Florence
April 21, 1891
... the real event of the day for me was my visit to San
Marco this afternoon. Can anything be more eloquent
than Fra Angelico's wonderful frescoes and the two or
three little pictures besides! Their place, too, in the cells
of their own monastery helps them so. I lingered till the
last minute allowed me, and thought of a thousand things,
but above all longed, despairingly, in a way you cannot
understand, that I could be a Christian in the same simple
childlike way as Fra Angelico. " Except ye be converted
and become as little children!" And yet I know I never
$hall-*~none of us, I suppose, who have used our minds
ever will believe again quite as he believed. It is easy to
believe that Christ was God—and I learn to feel that more
every day, I think—easy to see that the atmosphere of the
Gospels is the very atmosphere of truthfulness, easy to
recognize that if one admits the supernatural at all, it is
absurd to ask it to be the same as the jiatural, but hard,
and rather impossible and not even to be wished, I suppose,
to find any Church's 39 or 40 Articles giving a complete
and satisfactory account of the universe. We shall never
enjoy the old certainty and security again, but are out on
wide seas for many a long year, I suspect Still, you

